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by fog in the North Sea, and showers of February sleet
had damped and chilled the crowds who had waited
long to see the Sovereigns, after many embraces on the
platform, drive through the streets from the station. It
was no wonder that they were not moved to enthusiasm;
but the Emperor made up for that, and throughout the
visit he was in that loud, boisterous humour which Queen
Alexandra particularly disliked. There was the usual
state banquet, the usual speeches were formally read, as if
they had been the minutes of the last meeting at Windsor,
and duly confirmed. There was a lunch at the British
Embassy, at which the King had the most alarming fit of
coughing. There was a civic reception at the Rathaus,
where the geniality and tact of the King's speech was
more popular with the general audience than with his
nephew. There was a gala performance at the opera,
a visit to the Royal Mausoleum, a lunch with the ist
Dragoon Guards, of which the King was Honorary
Colonel, a Court ball, and a family dinner with the
Crown Prince. But to what purpose, it might be asked,
was this waste ? These magnificent hospitalities were
sown in stony ground, and were no sooner sprung up
than they withered. There was no affection between
the entertainers and the entertained; the whole was no
more than a splendid charade symbolising a cordiality
which did not exist. The Sovereigns were careful to
avoid all controversial topics, and not till the moment of
departure on the station platform was the most crucial of
all alluded to. The German Naval Estimates, said the
Emperor, could not be altered. ' They will be adhered to
and exactly carried out without any restrictions/ Again
the Sovereigns embraced, the King climbed up the difficult
steps of his saloon carriage, and the train moved out.